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Friendſhip ſo 8 as 
ſubſiſted ſo long as ours has 


ours, and which has 


done, does not depend upon a 
Dedication for its continuance: 


A 3 Vet 


vi. DEDICATION. 


CE 


Yet it appears that people 
are, fond ,of addreſſing thoſe 
whom they love upon ſuch 
> an occafion—and I feel that 
I am. 

I can not dedicate to you 
your prime favorite ; becauſe 
it was engaged from the firſt ; 
but I think theſe letters were 
among thoſe of f my little 

books with which you were 
pleaſed; and of which you 


wiſhed for copies. 


35 | 8 Accept 
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 DEDICAT FON. 


Accept therefore thels, as 
à token of affe&ion ; -. and help 
to defend their writer from the 4 
imputation of any — 
motive in allowing them to 


go to the my 


A manuſcript is highly fa- 
vored—people are curious to 
fee, what every one can not 
fee, It is a virgin daughter, 
under parental protection. 


But 


But a printed wor is in 
every. body's power, at every 
body's, - mercy all have a 
right to condemn and abuſe 
„ 
ſhould they think their money 
ill exchanged for the book. 


I know you are apprehen- 
i hye for me, that ſuch, may 
be the fate of the little 
works which I have conſented 
| to print. 


I know 
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I know that, in ſuch a caſe, 
you would be concerned to 
reflect, that you had been in 
ſome meaſure inſtrumental to 
my mortification, by expreſſing 
a wiſh for copies of the little 
tracts, written by, 


My dear Madam, 


Your affectionate 


FRIEND. 


S ; 


TU 1 


P R E F A CE. 


$ 


MAY fairly conclude the purchaſer 
A of This volume to be intereſted 
in the progreſs of Children pe- 
culiarly intereſted in their proficiency 
in the Art of Letter Writing. 


To ſuch I mean to addreſs myſelf, - 


MaDaAMs 


xii PREFACE. 


* 8 Mpx, 


vou muſt have remarked, that your 
little folk will relate any occurrence 
in which they have been concerned 
— any incident that has ariſen to 
intereſt them, in eaſy, flowing lan- 
guage.—They will relate ſuch a mat- 
ter, I ſay, in a natural, eaſy manner, 
by word of mauth—but deſire them to 
write an account of this ſame tranſ- 
action, and it is quite another affair 
— what a ſtiffneſs you N in their 
expreſſions! 


Why 


PREFACE. xili 
Why is this? 


Why? but becauſe the firſt is fa- 
miliar to them they do it for their 
own pleaſure — the other is a taſ. 


How can this be remedied ? | 


The anſwer 1s obvious— make the 
letter-writing an amuſement—an in- 
dulgence—it will then be equally 


agreeable, 


Begin early before the little crea- 
ture can hold a pen—allow him (as 
a gratification) to dictate to you a 
letter to his abſent brother—a letter 

to 


xy PR EF ACEA 
to his maid above ſtairs -a letter to 
any body—let him tell his wr tale, 
in his cen words—the time will ſoon | 
come, when you may ſuſpend | your | 
pen, whilſt he thinks how ſuch a | 
phraſe might be varied a little—why 
ſuch a thought had better be expreſſed | 


in ſuch a manner, &c. 


Frequent ſports of this kind, will 
remove all idea of it being a for- 
midable affair to write a letter and 
there is little fear, but he will. do it 
well by the time his fingers are fit for, | 
the office of writing currently. 


I- venture 


PREFACE. 1 


I venture to pronounce this —hav- 


ing ſeen the method ſucceed to my 


wiſhes. 


The receiving of a letter is ſuch a 


oy, that there needs little ſpur to an- 


ſwering it: the ſight of ſuch letters 
Jas young folk of their own age are 


feigned to have written has a great 
effect this I have experienced - with 
this view I offer theſe - may they meet 


vith a candid reception from the public 


— and it will give pleaſure to, 
1 Madam, &c. 


The Aurkox. 
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COODCHILD. | 


«& Sper the ſoft Intercourſe from Soul to Soul.“ 
Porr, 
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Goodchild's Letters, &. 
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11 ISS Goodchild, à little more than ſeven years 

of age, was at home, with her papa, manma, 


and ſeveral children. 
Maſter William, nearly five years old, was at ſome 


diſtance, upon a viſit to an uncle and aunt, 


LEA 88-14 


To Maſter William GooDCHILD. 


Dear WILLIAu, 
I nave juſt begun to write words. 

My mamma has given me a ſmall ſtandiſh, and I 
can not uſe it ſo as to pleaſe myſelf better than in 
writing to you, 3 

8 I ſhall 
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I ſhall be glad when you can write, that I may 
have letters from you; for it is a great pleaſure to 
See the wilting of a perſon. whom we love. 

Would you think it? I am fitting in a little room 
full of books, with a deſk for reading, and my pa- 
pers round me, as if I were a woman I—but I am 
not ſo filly as to forget, tha: I am but a little girl 

My diar brother, 
Your lowing {fttr;. 


JANE. GOODCHILD. 


| LETTER IE 
| 
Maſter WILLIAM GoonDcHild in Anfaer.. 


DAR Sti5TER, 


I THANK you for your letter. 
Indeed I wiſh I could write myſelf; my aunt is ſo 
"good as to write this for me. 


\ 


I take 
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1 take great pains to learn to ſpell; that when 
I am fit to uſe a pen, I may be able to write letters. 
I make hay, and I work in my garden, 

We have a great many roſes; I wiſh I could ſend 


you a nice one, which my uncle gave me juſt now; 
for it is very pretty, and very ſweet, and I ſhould 
like to give it to you—as 

Jam, 


Your loving brother, 


P. S. My duty to my papa and mamma, and 
love to my brothers and ſiſters. 


8 


— 


LETTER Ih 
Maſter William Goopcuily ta Maſter 
GzeorGE GoopcniLlD, 
Dear GeorGe, 
I nave been in the fair. Mrs. Brown gave me 4 


box, and my aunt gave me a kite, and ſhe bought 4 
B 3 fan 
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fan for me, to give to little Miſs Smy:h for her doll. 
J will ſhew them all to you, when you come to ſee 


Your loving brother, 


WILLIAM GOODCHILD. 


LETTER IV. 


Maſter WILLIAM Goodcnity to Miſs Goop- 


CHILD, 


Dear Si57ER, 


IT HAVE been at the fair, —I carried a baſket for 
my aunt—we went to a ſtall where all ſorts of toys 
were ſold, and I ſaw a vaſt many pretty things ; but 
this is not all—gueſs why I carried the baſket ? That 
I might have the pleaſure to lift up the lid, and put 
in the things, —-Well—but whar were the things? 
you will ſee—but I muſt tell you—they were utenſils 
for the kitchen of your baby-houſe, at Geodchild-Hall, 

| I had 
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Thad great joy in lifting up the lid each time, be- 
cauſe I thought the toys would pleaſe you. 
. J am, dear ſiſter, 


Your loving brother, 


4 


Wu. GOODCHILD. 


DET © 6: WM 


Maſter GzoxGe GoopcHiLD, about fix M old, 


to Mafier WiLLiam GoopcHild. {| 


Dear WiILIIAM, 


OUR brothers are come home for the holidays. | 
Tack tries to teach me to make letters with a pencil, 
and Ned writes this for me. 


Jenny tells me that you love to work in the garden; 
ſometimes I water that which you have here. 


Barile has got a garden; and he ſays, that he will 
work as hard as I do, when he leaves off his petticoats. 
B 4 Suſan 
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Sies has not a garden of her own yet; but I think 
ſhe has more flowers than any of us; for we all give 
to her; and, pretty little dear, the is ſo pleaſed ! ſhe 
makes a curtſy, and gives us a kiſs, liſping out, 1 


thank you;” ſo that it is more joy to us, than to 


keep them ourſelves. 

I went in the coach, on Sunday, to ſee James. 
J hope to ſee you in the ſummer— and ſee your 
garden, and Jenny's baby-houſe. I think ſhe and I 
are to come to Buckham, with papa and mamma this 
ſummer. | : 

I ſhall jump for joy ta meet you. Being, 


DC 


My dear, 


Your loving brother, 


G. GOOD CHILD. 


LE r. 
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WILLIAM GoopCHilD, in Anſavers 


Dax Geonce, 


SHALL jump, I do not know how high, when T 
e you—and I ſhall run to kiſs ſiſter, 
I would have laid up a cherry for each of you 


ſterday, but my aunt told me, that they would be 


doiled before you came. 
Pray let Su/an have a pink out of my garden, and a 


eet pea, if ſhe be fond of them. 
You ſent me a long letter.— I have read it ſo often, 
at I can almoſt repeat it all. I like it better than 
by of my books, becauſe you wrote it to me. 7 


J am, dear George, 
Your lowing brother, 
WILLIAM GOODCHILD. 


LE T. 
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LETTER VII. 


Maſter Grox E Goovpcuiuy, in London, te 


Maſter William GooDCHILD. 


Dear BroTher, 


T HAVE been at the play. I wiſhed very much 
that you had been with us. 5 

The young princes and princeſſes were there: you 
would have been delighted to ſee their joy. 

The play was the Midſummer Night's Dream ther 
were Fairies in it, n 
The entertainment was full of Fairies; it is callei 
Queen Mab. | ec 

I liked them both; but I was "moſt eaſed wit: 
ſeeing the youngeſt prince, who was quite tranſporteWe: 
with pleaſure. In the play a man comes in with . 
aſs's head on; and we almoſt died with laughter 
that, The ſong 


Boa, * 


«c Co T: 


- 
- 


„ 
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cc "Cond follow, follow me, 

Ve fairy elves that be: 

Come follow Mab your queen, 

And trip it o'er the green,” 
vas ſung ſweetly. —I dare ſay that many a little heart 
beſides mine danced to the found. —Jerny and I were 


ready to jump up and join in the chorus—finging, 

4 Hand in hand we'll dance around, 

For this place is Fairy ground.“ 
I could talk all day of the play. 
The princes are ſweet children: my papa ſays, the 
Theatres will always be thronged when they appear. 

Indeed I admire them.— There is no appearance of 

haughtineſs in their manner; this Jenny obſerved to 
my mamma; and ſhe replied, „No, my dear, our 
*« amiable queen takes care to form the minds of her 


offspring to ſuch behaviour as will render them be» 


loved: ſhe is herſelf all engaging condeſcenſion ; 
* and ſhe endeavours, by precept and example, to 


teach them the ſame endearing manners.“ 


Her majeſty made ſeveral curtſies when ſhe was 
going away—and there was ſomething ſo winning, fo 
gracious 


& 2 
1 
* \ 
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gracious in the manner, that I ſhall never forget it 
1 felt as if I could venture to love the queen I hope 
there is no harm in ſaying ſo:?—I believe the people 
thought the ſame, for the houſe rang with their hands 
papa ſays, one clap for the cuſtomary curtſy— 
e ten for the condeſcending manner.“ 


Oh dear! my paper is full, — Adieu. 


CET TER VIII. 


Joun Geopcnity t Wu. Goopcalln. 


* S LSE -- — 
een "= 3 


——— 


Dear BroTHER, 


WIE have been to ſee the Tower: 

I was very much pleaſed with the curious arms. 
Ned was delighted with the wild beaſts, There were 
Lions, Tygers, a Bear, and a great Ape, whoſe tricks 


= Fa . __ 
— — W „ 1 — 
— — — .. A c „ 
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would have made you laugh. 
Jenny and George are at Littenhan, 
| | Net 
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Ned and I went one day to ſee Mrs. Wright's waxe 
work.. 2 


There are figures in wax as large as real people. 


In one room there is a child, ſuppoſed to- be ſick: 


two women are placed as if they were ſitting to watch 
by it: a third is ſtanding by the cradle, as if looking 
at the child, and one holds up a finger, ſeeming 
to mean © Hue 

In another room there were ſeveral children in 
wax; ſo pretty, that if they. were placed upon a. 
nurſe's knee, one ſhould offer to kiſs them.— They 


remind me of ſweet little James — Adieu. 


Yours, 


JOHN GOODCHILD.. 


ns. 
ere 
cks$ 
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LEST TORR "IX. 


Epward GoopcnuitlDd te Wu. Goopcuilp. 


Dear BroTHER, 
% " 


5 You will think that we are entered into a combina- 

tion to make you wonder. 7 
We have been to ſee the Automaton; fo they call 

a figure which does every thing by clock-work. He 

writes and draws whatever he is bid. —I thought ke 

would be a good leſſon to many a naughty boy. 1 
We went to Cox's Muſeum— there all ſeemed to be 


enchantment. 

I will not attempt to deſcribe, or even to recount 
the ſtrange fights—they were ſuch that we could 
ſcarcely believe our eyes at the time; and ſhould ſtill 


* therefore, inſtead of relating ſuch in- 
credible 
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credible wonders, I will haſten to aſſure you of a real | 
zruth, which I hope you will readily believe—that 


1 am, my dear Wilkam, 
Your aſectionate Brot her, 


EDWARD GOODCHILD,, 
—_ 77 


LETTER X 
I- a 


M/, Goopcuilp, in London, zo her BROTHER 
at Buckham. 


Dear BroTHER, 


] sUpposE you ſee accounts of the Lalian puppet 
fhew : it is called Fantoci ui. 
My three eldeſt brothers and I have been to ſee it. 


he 


nt 
Id 
ill 
n- 


le 


I never ſaw any thing ſo pretty as—I was going to 
ay the little creatures; for the dolls ſeem to do every 
hing which they could do if they were really alive, 


Thbeſe 
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Theſe puppets fit at a muſical inſtrament, or hold 
one in their hands; they move their fingers as if they 


were playing; and at the ſame. time, ſoft muſic 
ſounds, ſo that you think it proceeds from their in 


ſtrument. 
I ſhall never care for an inanimate doll again. 


T heſe little figures ſeem to ſing, dance, play, bow, 
curtſy, talk —in ſhort, do all that the fine ladies anc 
gentlemen, who go to ſee them can do-—except 


eating. 
How I ſhould have rejoiced to carry one home to 
ſurpriſe Su/an wich! 

I forgot to tell you, that they talked in a language 
which I cannot underſtand. 

Mamma ſays, that two people ſpeak in feigned 
voices, and vary their manner of ſpeaking, to make 
the puppets appear to converſe, 

I wiſhed to know what they ſaid. I: think they 
mould ſpeak Ens liſb, here in Eng land. 

Papa ſays, that che camp was as agreeable to ſee, 


as that at Parley Common, 


I was 


8 % 
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4 


I was ready to ſing aloud, 

% Sure this place is fairy ground.“ 
1 could talk of theſe ſurpriſing little figures all day. 
I hope you will ſee them. | 


Mr. Penctrate ſays, that they are made to move in 
the ſame manner as the jacks of a harpſichord, ſo that 
one perſon can put them all in motion, by preſſing 
down keys, as you play upon a keyed inſtrument. 

I do not much underſtand him. 

Pray give my duty to my uncle and aunt, and 
believe me, | 


Dear brother, 
Pour's, 


JANE GOODCHILD. 


|$ LET; 


2 
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PASSING BETWEEN 


* 


Maſter GEN TIE, aged ſeven Years, 


t 


AND HIS SISTER, 


Miſs MARY GEN TTT, aged fix Yearkh 
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EXPLANATION. 


M ISS Gentle was placed under the tuition of Mrs, 
Teachwell, te whom Miſs Friendly was an affiftant,— 


Miſs Gentle was about fix years of age. 
Mafter Gentle was at à /chool where Mr. Birch 
«was 1ſber.— Maſter Gentle was about ſeven years old. 


LS T TER 4A 


d 


Dear BROTrRER, Tat oe. 


My kind friend and teacher is ſo good as to write for 
me, to tell you that I am well, and happier than you 


can think, N | 
G3 1 have 
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I have not one play-fellow quite ſo young as I am; 
yet ſome who are but a little older; and thoſe who are 
much above us in age are all very good to us. 

Lady Loveretl has given me à very pretty doll, 
hich I can dreſs and undreſs ; and two ſuits of cloaths 
and linen for her. —But I muſt tell you ſomething that 
has happened ſince I have had it 

I had not a box to put my doll's cloaths in, and I 
was diſtreſſed to know how to diſpoſe of them, ſo 1 
looked about, and my little work-trunk came in my 
mind, where I keep the frill I am working for you. 
Now it is a rule, that we are to put nothing into our 
work-trunks; for, if we might, we ſhould fill them 
with ſnips for our dolls. Miſs Sy told me, I could 
put the things in for that night, and take them out 
the next morning, before any perſon ſaw my trunk. 
« No, ſaid I; I will not break a rule; nor try to 
#* deceive!” I ſat contriving how to ſecure my little 
treaſures, and it came into my mind to aſk leave, to 
wrap them in paper, and lay them upon my trunk. 

As ſoon as I was up the next morning, and had ſaid 


my prayers, I ran to my trunk—and my parcel] was 


gone 


betwetn Malter and Miſs Genre, 39 
gone—I can not tell you how ſurpriſed and vexed IL 


was; but I thought that crying would not do any 
good, and I went to Miſs Friendly's cloſet to tell 


my prief to her, As I was talking, I caſt my eye on 
a nice little doll's bureau; but I would not aſk to 
look at it. My dear little Polly I am buſy now—— 
« ſo amuſe yourſelf with this,“ ſaid Miſs Friendly, 
taking down the bureau. 

I almoſt forgot my loſs for joy. 

1 pulled out a drawer, and there was 2 gown of 
white muſlin then another, there lay coats and other 
linen —a third, and I ſaw a blue ſatin cloak, then IL 
called out, “ this muſt be my doll's!“ 

Miſs Friendly laughed, and kiſſing me; My 
„ dear! faic ſhe, the drawers are your's too. I give 
„% them to ybu with pleaſure, becauſe you were ſo 
«« good laſt night. I have put the things in neatly, 
and hope you will be nice.” - 

«« can not thank you enough, Miſs Friendly {” 

Here is the key.“ 4 

« A key too! I am ſo pleaſed !” 


C 4 | 1 have 
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I have ſet my bureau on a window. ſeat— and that 
is our baby-houſe. Jenny Vild and I are partners in 
our toys. She has a bed and chairs, and I had a table 
before, beſides the looking glaſs which you remember, 
and that I value very highly as your gift. 

I hope you will write to me ſoon—and pray tell 
me all that happens, as I do you. 


Jan, Dear William, 
Your affettionate fi}ter, 


a MARY GENTLE, 


LETTER II. 


Dear Sis TEA, 


Wr are all very fond of a letter at ſchool; but I 
was delighted with your's, as it came from you, and 
was all about you, 


I am 


between Maſter and Miſs Gaar. 


I am very happy, and I ſhall be fo as long 25 1 
hear you are; for I am always content. 


I aſk a great deal about you, and the place you 
are in, of Lady Lovewell; Miſs Ea/y often comes with 
her, and as ſhe was under Mrs. Teachawell*s care 
ſome time, ſhe knows all about the way of living. 
I wiſh you joy, that you are among girls who live 
quietly together. We have a great deal of fighting 
| and quarrelling ; and very often between brothers. 

I think if I had a brother it would be a great com- 
fort to me but I would not change my ſiſter for one; 
for though you and I can not be always together, as 
brothers can, the time we do ſpend in each other's © 
company is ſo agreeable, that nothing could make 
me amends for the loſs of it. Lady Lowewell ſays 
you ſhall meet me again at our holidays. 

Dick Wrangle is to be ſent to another ſchool, for he 
and his brother can not agree at all: the boys would 


be glad if they (were both gone. They do not ſeem 
to care about their ſiſter; they ſay, ſhe was ſa 
peeviſh., Miſs Za tells me, that the is a new girl 
now, and is happy. 
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I rejoice with you, that you were not tempted to 
break 2a rule, though the thing itſelf was a trifle, 

What an encouragement it is to be good, where 
your actions are obſerved and approved! the reward 
too is pleaſing; but more becauſe it is a reward, than 


for its own ſake. 
We have but little notice taken here of good actions, 
and very naughty ones often eſcape unobſerved : nay s, 
what is worſe, when a ſet of boys have played a trick, 
ſometimes the firſt contriver receives no more puniſh- 
ment than others; and I-have known ſome pet off 
without the whipping, by the maſter not knowing 
they were engaged; but the rel deſpiſe them for 
concealing their fault, RA they feldom betray 
them. | 

I eder at many of cheſe e but my good 
friend Miſs Za, ſays to me, When you are older 
« you will know more than you can do now. School 
« js a little world,” + 

* Do what you know you ought to do, and you 
% will have a reward,” | 


I am 


45 
I am fond of moſt of my leſſons: and thoſe which 

I do not much love, I take pains to do as wellas IT - 

can: this gives me pleaſure, as I know I am doing | 

my duty; and beſides that, I find I grow to like 

ſuch parts of my learning as did not pleaſe me at firſt; 


Between Maſter and Miſs GenTLe, 


and every day they grow more eaſy to mers p 
Writing was very difficult to me: my fingers were 
very unſteady a long time, and Mr. Plume did not fo 
far diſcern between my ſhaking hand, and my neigh- 
bour Gidd)y's idleneſs, but that I felt his ruler on my 
knuckles as often as he. I never cried, never com- 
plained; it was deſigned for my good; but I kept 
ſtriving to improve. Writing the ſame copy was tire- * 
ſome, but I knew that it was right for me to do as 
I was ordered; and I was ſure the maſter muſt be the 
beſt judge of the method of teaching; beſides, in this 
branch of my education I was eager to proceed, that 
T might be able to ſend you letters of my own writ- 
ing: ſo T had leſs merit in drudging contentedly 
here, than in my Latin, which was very hard to me, 
and very dull, as I knew nothing of what I was 
about; 
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dove; and had no wiſh to go on for — 


L expected I ever ſhould have from it. 


Figures puzzled me; and I ſhould have kept 
creeping on in the dark, if Maſter Cypber had not 
been fo kind as to aſſiſt me; now I delight in ac- 


"counts; and am able to help other a to learn, 


which is a great pleaſure to me. 

I riſe early; ſo early that I y=_ an * before our 
n rings. 

I tell you all I think of, knowing what joy it is to 


bear all that belongs to a beloved brother or ſiſter. 
I truſt the ſame reaſon will make you ſend long 
letters to me, who am, 


__— 
My ly dear fifter, 


Your affectionate brother, 


WILLIAM GENTLE. 


EYXPL 4: 
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EXPLANATION. 


Miss Gentle received 4 doll's commode box (con- 
taining a cap for the doll) from ber brother=<vith bis 
anſwer to ber firft leiter. 8 


LETTER III. 


Dax BroTHER, 


YOUR letter gave me ſo much pleafure that I am 
in haſte to thank you for it. 

But the commode box! and the pretty cap! if 
you were here, my doll ſhould curtſy as far as her 
Joints will bend, to thank you for your preſent. But 
what ſhould 7 do for the ſweet letter — I would run 
and kiſs you twenty times—T wiſh I could. | 

I ſhall try to make you my example to copy after. 
Miſs Friendly tells me I am rather indolent about ſome 
5 of 
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of my leſſons: and often my thoughts are employed 
on my toys, when I ſhould attend wholly to what ſhe 
is tegching me. Thus I loſe the knowledge I might 
gain ; and then, when I am gone from her, I lament 
that I was ſo filly; I am fearful that J ſhall f-rfeit 
her affection 3 and 1 can neither enjoy my doll nor 


* play. 


When I have done all my leſſons well, and ſhe 


diſmiſſes me with a kiſs of approbation, I feel quite 
happy, and think I never more will be negligent, [ 


hope your letter will keep me in this good reſolution, 


It is our own fault if we be not very happy here; 
and all who are tolerably compliant in their tempers 
are very comfortable. Some aui find cauſe to vex, 
as if they loved to be unhappy themſelves, and to 
make the reſt ſo; all Mrs. Teac hauell's care has not 
made Miſs Vrangle amiable, ' though-*ſhe is much 
mended; -! 1 Foy BE A 
; Now I might fret that I am told I may only write 
till eight, for it is my greateſt joy—but I am re- 
ſolved always to be content, and make the beſt of 
what happens; even when the clock warns me to 


haſtsy 


* 


I 
j 
, 
I 
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haſten to conclude, whilſt I have a thouſand things 0 
gay to you— being. | 


My azar brother, | 
t | Your affeftionate fifter, 


MARY GENTLE. 


Tur Grove, 


LETTER IV. 


Dean S15sTER, 


WHEN I feel joy, I wiſh to make others ſhaters in 
it. You are a great way off, and to you I wiſh 


happineſs very much, and in one way I can make 


you a partaker with me; for you will rejoice becauſe 
I do, #71 * | 1 
Mr. Meek, being obliged to go into France, has ſent 


_ 


his elder ſon hither ; he is twelve years old, and has 
of been bred up at home by his father, With him comes 
to © brother of jſix, the moſt charming boy I ever met 
—_ with, 


1 * N — » — * 
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with. JETER told we ſhould love each other, and 
we are very intimate for the time. Harry is my 
play-fellow— James, the elder, is my tutor. He has 
a ſummer houſe to himſelf, where he fits when he 
likes; he goes on inſtructing his brother as he did at 
home, and 1s ſo kind as to take me as a pupil with 
him. "þ 
Ir. J. Meek has made up ſeveral quarrels ſince he 
came, and ftrives to prevent all diſputes, 
Harry never ſays or does an unkind thing; and 
when others try to vex him, he bears it with patience. 
It is no procf of my good-humour or prudence that 
my new friend and I agree, for: he is as mild as a 
dove; yet he aſſures me that he was diſpoſed to be 
fretful till his father taught him better. 1 
Mr. James has promiſed me a fight of ſome leſſons 
that have been of uſe to him and his brother. 
The ſchool-bell rings, 


Ts Ali 


LET. 
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L E'T'TER V. 


— 


My Dax . 


1 LEFT off in haſte the laſt time I wrote to you, I 
did not then know why I was ordered to leave off; but 
now I will tell you. 

Two of the grown ladies were going in the chario 
paſt my kind friend, Lady Lowvewe/l's houſe; and 
would take me to ſtay there. 

Away we drove. 


The weather was fair, and I was as briſk as a fly. 


We ſtopped. My friend was gone out: I was ſorry, 


for I love her as a parent, 

I waited with patience to be directed by choſe | 
ladies who had taken the care of me—and they took | 
me on with them. » if 

We paſſed through a very pleaſant country, and 
alighred at a fine houſe of Lord Belmont's, where 
Lady Betty Shapely and Miſs Sprightly were to paſs the 

| 27 | day 
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day— They ſaid how it happened that I was with 
them, and he was very good to me, 

I ſaw ſeveral beautiful birds, which are kept in a 
large garden „with lattice-work round it, and a net 
at the top, ſo that they can not get away. 

And I ſaw books full of prints. 

In the evening we called again at wy friend's 

| houſe; ſhe was come home, and has invited me to go 


and ſee her another day, So I loſe nothing, and 
gained a great deal of pleaſure by my firſt diſap- 


pointment. 

If I had not left off writing at the time, I was 
not to have gone out, If I had cried at not finding 
: Lady Lovewell at _ 1 ſhould not have gone to 
Belmont. 

Lady Betty tells me I ſhall alway find myſelf happy, 
if! learn to make the beſt of what happens; and be 
content. : | 

But if I uſe myſelf to be uneaſy, unleſs all things 

and people are juſt what I wiſh, I muft be miſerable. 

Learn this whilſt you are young—it will come 
much eaſier to you now than when you are older.” 
* 5 | Then 
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Then ſhe told me that ſhe was unwilling to come 
hither ; and at firſt was diſcontented here; ſhe added 
I ſhould have been a filly unhappy woman but for 
« Mrs. Teachawell ; ſhe has _ me the art of 
„ happineſs.” 2 

I ſhould like to ſee Mr. Meek's lefſons: 40 you 
think I ſhould underſtand them? 


The elder ladies here, often write over leſſons in 
eaſier language, for us little ones. 


13 — 


My dear brother, 
Your affectionate ſifter, 


MARY GENTLE. 
Taz Grove, 


LET T E R 8 


1 


— 


LETTER. VI. 


'FsHouLD rejoice to gratify any wiſſi of your's, my 
dear Mary —I believe few brothers love their ſiſter ſo 
well; and I am ſue few have ſo amiable a ſifter on 
whom to beſtow their affection. 

But I have never yet ſeen the leſſons you mention, 
nor my little friend Harry, except that his brother 
ſometimes reads him one upon any occaſion that 
happens. * 

One day Mafter Wayward was dreſſed to go out 
it rained ſo hard that he could not go, yet he was 
excuſed his leſſons, and might have paſſed his time 
pleaſantly with books, till the ſchool hours were 
over, and after in play: and the boys were ſo good 
-as to try to amuſe him—but he fretted all the day. 
When his papa heard of his folly, he ſaid, It was 
a a pity that Mr. Birch did not whip him. And 
© that 


* 
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„ that he would appoint no more days till he was 
*« wiſer, ſince what was deſigned for his pleaſure 
proved vexation » by his own perverſeneſs.“ 

Mr. Fames Meet talked. to him ſeriouſly, in vain. 
Laughed with him, but it was of no uſe—he would 
not attend, 8 

I wiſh I could copy his diſcourſe for you; but you 
want advice on other things more than on that. 

You are rather fearful, that thoſe of your com- 
panions, who are but a little older than you are, 
ihould pretend to direct you - perhaps they ought. not. 
But if the advice that they give you be good, follow it 
becauſe it is good, If it do not ſignify which way you 
act, comply to ſhew meekneſs ; and to oblige. 

If the counſel be bad, do not obey it on any 
account, | WT > 

My Harry repeated this to me, And theſe maxims, 
for our conduct in a large family or a ſchool. 

To an elder boy- 

«« Comply as he is elder” © 

To a younger; 

„ Comply for the pleaſure of obliging a child. 

D 3 This 
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This is to be underſtood only of fach things as 
« are indifferent, 


| « Means only that we ſhould give up our own . 
and wiſh to pleaſe others. 
| 4 Thisz 

(If we do it cheerfully) will enſure the love of 
all about us.“ | 

You ſee, my dear ſiſter, I ſend you what I can. 
Lou ſee I venture to adviſe you, do you the ſame 
to me. 


Example is the beſt advice to equals—but I know 
you will like that I ſhould try to improve you, though 
I am ſo little older than you are. 

I hope we ſhall always love each other as well as we 


do now. 
Lady Levewell has aſked my two friends to ſpend | 
the holidays with her; how happy ſhall you and I be 
in their company ! 
My dear, Mary, 
Your affectionate brother, 


s et! Wi. GENTLE. 


LE T- 
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LETTER VII. 


DAR BROTHER, Tax Caen. 


Wu any thing has happened that gives me plea- 
ſure, I am in haſte to tell you; and I believe nothing 
can pleaſe you ſo well as the cauſe of my preſent joy. 

My behaviour meeting with approbation. 

The praiſe is due to my kind inſtructors. | 

I was with Lady Lowewell, and Mr. Snarl came 
in; I heard him ſay paugh! but I knew not why 


then; they have told me ſince that he does not like 
children, 


I obſerved that he took no gotice of me. 


Well! this ſame Mr. Szar/ ſent me a little coronet 
of ſet garnets the next day—it is very pretty, but 
what delighted me moſt, was, that he ſaid, “ I 
“e pleaſed him by my behaviour. I was the firſt child 
© he ever met with who was not .troubleſome—and. 


„% he bad ſaid, if he ever did meet with one who 


D 4 © was 


I 


9 0 * 
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* was neither ſhy nor impertinent—who ſpoke when 
*« ſpoken to, and not elſe, he would crown her queen 
* of children,” | 

J am not proud of this—I am only very pleaſed. 

I ought to be better than I am, my friends tell me, 
with ſuch advantages as I have. 

I wiſh Mr. Snarl had ſeen yon, and your dear 
Harry—He ſays, that ſchool-boys are dreadful 
„ animals.“ | 
It he had ſeen you, there muſt have been two more 
coronets. | | 

On Sunday we all fit ſome time with Mrs. Teachavell 
in the great room; and ſhereads and talks to us. 


We young ones never read by ourſelves in the 


bible; it is too ſacred for us, ſhe ſays, to tumble 


about. 


Mrs. Teachwell reads a little, and explains fo that 
we little ones can underſtand. 

© Sometimes ſhe ſpeaks to us in her own words; and 
often repeats. ö 

I went to her laſt night, and aſked for a copy of a 
few lines which I admired: my heart Auttered when 
I knocked 
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I knocked at her door; but ſhe was pleaſed at my 
requeſt, and ſaid, My dear, if I myſelf profit by 
te the leſſons in that divine book; I ſhall not be 
„above encouraging you to liſten and remember its 
* contents; you ſhall have a copy to-morrow.” 

A comment, it was called, on theſe words of Chrif, 
« Suffer little children to come unto me.” 

I ſhall be very glad when I can write myſelf. 

Miſs Dowe writes this for me. | 

I am impatient to be able to copy what I am pleaſed 
with ; becauſe I always wiſh you to ſee and read what 
I ſuppoſe would give you pleaſure ; being, 


My dear William, 
Your affeationate fifter, 


MARY GENTLE. 


—— % 
* 4 © 
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LETTER VIII. 


Dear S1$8TER, 


| My heart glows at the thought of your reward; nor 
can I help being proud of my charming ſiſter yet 1 
would not flatter you, and raiſe conceit to leflen the 
merit which I admire. 

I ſhall be very glad to have a copy of thoſe lines 
that you mention. I do not doubt but I ſhall like 
them. 

I received a box this morning—and when J had 
opened it, there I found the prettieſt ſtandiſh that 
ever was ſeen, 

This is the firſt uſe I make of it, for the giver could 
be thanked by word of mouth—you will gueſs that I 
mean my elder friend Meek, 


Believe me, my dear Mary : 
Your affeftionate brother, 
W. GENTLE. 
LET- 
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LETTER IX 


DAR BROTHER, 


] ENCLOSE the lines I promiſed. They will enter- 


tain and improve you better than what I could ſay; 
yet I muſt addreſs a few words to you. 

Pray tell me how you like this extract—if it give 
you pleaſure, it will be joy to 


Your affectionate fitir, 
M. GENTLE. 


Tur Carnove. 


« Suffer little children to come unto me.“ 


Luke xvili, 16. 


© Let children obſerve this: theſe were the words 
* of Cbriſt P 


1 Ag 
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„ As kindly, would he have received you, ye dear 
* children, who read or hear this; as kindly will he 
& ftill receive you, if you go to him and aſk his 
« blefling in humble and earneſt prayer. Though 
% you ſee not Chriſt, he ſees and hears you; he is 
% now preſent with you, zo receive you, to bleſs you, 


* and fave you.” 8 


LETTER. X. 


My Dear Sis TER, 


T RETURN you many thanks for the paſſage you 
ſent me. I was charmed with it, ſo was my little 
friend Harry. [ 

Mr. Meek ſays, that he thinks if a child keep in 
his mind ſo winning, ſo affectionate an invitation to 
goodneſs, he can not be bad. 1 
le gave me a few more lines copied from the ſame 
author, 


„ Out 
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« Out of the mouth of babes and ſucklings thou 
ce haſt perſected praiſe,” Matt. xxi. 16. FEM 

The children ſurround Chrif with their Hoſan- 
* nas; and he graciouſly accepts their feeble ac- 
* cents of praiſe, 

«« Oh! that we might now have the pleaſure to 
* ſee little children pronouncing the name of Chr iff 
«© with reverence and love! 

And ſurely thoſe who are parents muſt add 
„Oh! that our own may join in the choir! may 
« they learn the ſong from our lips, and ſing it with 
« us hereafter in heaven!“ a 

Mr. Meek has a great many books full of his own 
writing, copied from ſuch authors as his father ap- 
proved. He 1s always willing to oblige and inſtruct 
us. Nay, he is ſo very kind, as to allow me to read 
ſuch parts as I can underſtand, and to promiſe that 


1 ſhall have leave to copy many, when I am expert in 


the uſe of my pen. 


Would you think it? One of the boys laughed 


at Harry Meck for being ruled by his brother, 


Harry 


if all the boys in the ſchool laugh. 


* 
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«« When I know what is right, I will always do it, 


elt is certainly right for me to be guided by my 
% brother — becauſe my father ordered that I ſhould. 
«« I need ſeek no further. | 
Nor is it any hardſhip to be directed by ſo kind 
% and loving a brother.” 
1 ſhall be glad to have you know theſe friends of 


mine. 


Jam, 
Teur ', &c. 
W. GENTLE. 
a i 
— C 
of 


EXPLAY | 


a. 
a 
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EXPLANATION. 


M1 ISS Gentle received a fan from her brother, 

painted by him—it had en one fide a figure: of 
Spring, in the character of a little girl, reſembling 
Mary Gentle—her dre/s ſuch as is deſcribed in the 
felling letter. Her head adorned with a wreath of 


amaranth and riſe, &c. on OP 
| On the other fide was a ngſigay of early flowers in bud. | 


4b S&T 5. KR 4 a 


Dzar BROTHER, | 
Tax Grove. 


TRE fan was the prettieſt I ever ſaw it is true; and 

you thovght I ſhould look at that before I read my 

4. letter; but as I chanced to know whence the parcel 
: came, 


* 
— 


came, I was ſure the letter was from you; and that 


was enough to make me eager to break the ſeal. I 


thank you for it—but whom muſt I thank for the 


| fan ? 


I knew. the deſign of it directly. It gave me the 
pleaſure of a riddle, and was a good leſſon too. 
The little girl, I am told, is ſo like me, that it 


muſt have been deſigned for my picture; ſo I dare 
not ſay what I think of her face and air. But I may 
talk of her dreſs; a girl can not refrain from that. 


Her robe is ſurely of the ſweeteſt green that ever 


was ſeen; it is like opening leaves in April. The 
daiſies, primroſes, violets ſpringing at her feet the 


noſegay ſhe has of early flowers — the firſt kind of 
butterfly that appears the little lambs friſking, or 
ſeeming to crop the tender graſs, all told me it was 
Spring. 

But I do not Ike the neſt of young birds in her 
hand (though it looks pretty) becauſe it is ſo cruel to 
rob the birds of their young, | 

The bee-hives I did not underſtand; but Miſs 
Gay lays, they are deſigned to remind us to copy 


6 af:er 
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, after that little creature the bee; for, whilſt other 


© inſets flutter about and frolic in the air, ſeeming 
© to ſeek nothing but pleaſure; the bee ſearches 
« among the flowers, enjoying their ſweets, and at 
te the ſame time collects a rich ſtore of valuable trea- 
« ſure from _ without doing the ſmalleſt degree 
« of 1njury.” 2 

I aſked why the head of Spring was not PREY 
with a wreath of the flowers of the ſeaſon? And 
was informed, that it was on account of their ſhort 
continuance—whilſt the beauty of the amaranth is 
everlaſting—the charming ſcent of the. roſe remains 
even after it is withered. Then I knew you meant 
to teach me to value the unfading beauty of goodneſs ; 
the laſting delight of a good name, which Solomon 
compares to precious ointment. - I he back of, the ſan 
is very pretty. I know why the flowers are in the 
bud, and the bees employed about them; 3 but the 
very neat little letters did not catch my eye, till they 


were ſhewn to me: I admire your choice in the 


verſe, which I am well acquainted with, 
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But who painted it? IT have never heard of your 
learning to paint. 

I begin to write copies, but my. maſter does not 
chooſe I mould write along letter at one fitting—ſo 1 
have been longer than I wiſhed before I ſent this 
being unwilling to give up the pleaſure of telling you 


with my own pen how much 1 am 


Yo our affeBimate her, | 


MARY GENTLE. , 
7 * _ 


<—_— 
Py » 
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Dear S15TER, 


You give me joy by your kind acceptance of my 
little preſent. I was impatient to offer to you the 


frft effort of my pencil that my maſter approved of 
my giving; and the defire [ had to ſend you a ſmall 
token of my affection, was a continual ſpur to my 


endeavours. 
| Tho 


- 
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The figure was . for youll am glad my 
pencil was ſo faithful to the picture I have in my 
mind, as to expreſs a likeneſs. 


The writing was not my own, though I choſe the 
verſe, 


I ſuppoſe you are forbidden to write much at a 
time, on account of pear ſhape—l love you for obey- 
ing without enquiry. I am ſure you write a fine 
hand, if you will take care not to loſe it. 

What books do you read? How do you paſs your 
time? Where do you write? Tell me all you can— 
for every thing that concerns my dear ſiſter is intereſt» 
ing to her | op 


AﬀeHonate brother 


LIM WILLIAM GENTLE, 


— 6. 
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LETTER XII.. 


My Dean Baor gz, 


You know how talkative we girls are, ſo you ſupply 
me with a plea for writing a long letter by your queſ- 
| tions, by way of obliging and pleaſing me, | 
The elder ladies have light cloſets fitted up with 
melves for their books, and bureaus, or writing-deſks. 
- In the great room there are ſeveral writing-tables, 
which all, who are allowed to uſe a pen, may fit at. 
But we ſeldom uſe them when our maſters are gone, 
for the gardens are full of ſeats; ſo that we live 
abroad. 

«« Well,” you will ſay, «« but ſometimes it rains,” — 

Very well, I return, we do not care for that. We 
have ſammer-houſes and alceves, and temples; and 
when a ſudden ſhower comes, you would laugh to ſee 
how we run hurry-Kurry inte that to which we 
are neareſt. 
_ The 
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The grounds are very large; but we, who are 
under twelve, have our bounds fixed which we are 


not to paſs, 1 
We have a lawn about a quarter of a mile round: 


it lies ſloping gently to a winding path, and ſome 
ſmall trees and ſhrubs, through and between which 
we ſee a fine rivulet that riſes in a wood on one fide— 
on the other falls into a river which is to be ſeen from 
the houſe, refining through rich meadows; but is 
concealed from our grounds by a large plantation of 
fruit-trees and ſhrubs growing in the graſs, and 
making a very agreeable ſhade: for I have been 
among them, by leave, with Mrs. Teachwell. So I 
have about all the meadows, and through the wood 
—and not only along the path by the rivulet, but on 
the other ſide, on the riſing grounds, and have rode 
up to another noble wood, that crowns thoſe oppoſite 
hills. For we are indulged in ſeeing about a great 


deal, if we deſerve it : but if once we paſs our bounds 

—no more rambles with Mrs. Tzachwell. 
Six or ſeven large trees afford us ſhelter from the 
ſun three or four thickets of ſhrubs encloſe and con- 
E 3 ceal 


. r i . 
(ings for us. to fit in when we like; beſide 
aks, and benches, which look pleaſant and 
Beſide all this, we have a very large {pare kitchen 
garden, with gravel-walks. | R 1 

The elder ladies may fiſh in the fream, 

I. think when I am twelve, I ſhall often fit in a 
thatched cottage that is in the wood. 

We are all directed ” Mrs. Teachwell in our choice 
of books. | 

No novel. But a very few 1 N And no wh 
but what Mrs. Teachwell approves. 

You will not now ſay, how do we paſs our time? 
If each day were a week, .it would not be too long, 
Me read, write, work, draw, ſing, dance, walk, 
play — and are the happieſt ſer of girls in the world. 
Above all 'myſelf, who have ſo charming a brother, 
to whom 
4 am, 6 
An effeftionate fader, 

| MARY GENTLE. 
Tur Grove, | 


LET- 
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LETTER 
Mr Drank S1sTtes, 


IENCLOSE a plan of your ground, from the idea 
your letter gave me — pray return it corrected, and 
mark the places where your favorite ſeats are, and the 
ſpots you moſt delight in. I ſhall have great pleaſure 
in imagining that I ſee you reading, or engaged in 
ſport with your little companions. 8 | 
We have a large play-ground ; but encloſed within 
walls, to confine ſuch boys as are not to be reſtrained 
by laws, 
By the way, is it true, that Lady Woodbind aſked 
where were the bars? and Mrs. Teachavell anſwered, 
in my young. ladies minds. She jocoſely related, that 


at the Grove they had inviſible bars to the windows. 
We work in our gardens, having ſeparate portions 


of ground allotted us, which we cultivate agreeable to 


our own taſtes, 


E 4 Harry 


„e ETT-B'RS 


Harry and I have got the ground round J. Meel's 
lictle ſtudy, by exchange with another boy; and we are 
very buſy planting ſuch things as we know he loves, I 
know I am wanted now, for I hear his barrow ; he has 
been to fetch a ſhrub that is too large for him to 
manage without aſſiſtance, 

So important a call muſt plead my excuſe for a ſhort 
letter. A quire of paper would not ſuffice to tell you 


how much | 
271 188 1 


1. Ian, "2744 
My dear fifter, 


Your affeftionate brother, 


W. GENTLE, 
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LETTERS, &c. 


EXPLANATION. 


M ASTER Brotherton was ten l apt: of ages 
Maſter Boiſcot rather younger, 


Maſter Edward Brotherton not quite nine. 

Thee three boys were ſchool-fellows and intimate 
friends —theſe letters paſed during the holidays, which 
ſeparated them. 

The two families bach of them confifted of a m- 


ber of children, 


LET. 


76 - L ET T ER S 


rn I: 


Mater BRorRHERTON to Maſter Bois cor. 


1779. 
DAR Bors cor, 


Our friendſhip will make our correſpondence 
mutually pleaſing ; but you have the advantage of 
me in point of pleaſure z for, as you have ſeen my 
brothers and ſiſters, and I am a ſtranger to all yours, 
you will receive more ſatisfaction from little family 
anecdotes than I can do. Yet let me aſſure you, I 
ſhall rejoice to hear any oecurrence ; for, though the 
circumſtance I mention makes me rather leſs enter 
into the ſpirit of an account of what paſſes in your 
nurſery, than I might if I were acquainted with the 
character of each member of it; yet, any incident or 
converſation which you ſend will be intereſting to me, 
from your agreeable manner of relating it, as well as 
| | from 
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from the love I bear you, which makes all that con- 
cerns you far from indifferent to, | 


| My —_ F riead, 3 
* Your aſicbinate, 


— | JOHN BROTHER TOR. 


rr ö 


Maſter Borsco1's Anſwer. 


Dear Jack, Xr. 


I TRUST our letters will be highly agreeable io 
each other—but I diſſent from you in one point—feel. 
ing the juſtice of your remark, reſpecting the degree 
of ſatisfaction we may derive from the relation of 
family affairs, I deny your inference that I have the 


advantage, No, my dear Jack / it is you, who are 
| enabled 


I. rA 39 


enabled to give me more pleaſure than I can give you. 
It is you, I affirm, have the advantage: but, not to 
contend on which fide the ſuperiority of pleaſure lies, 
let us ſtrive to make our letters as agreeable and bene. 
ficial to each other as we can. | 

We are both bleſt with: parents who attend to the 
cultivation of their children's minds; your mamma is 
always intent on what paſſes among you, that ſhe may 
catch every opportunity of inſtilling virtuous prin- 
ciples; ſhe is inceſſantly engaged in watching over 
you, that ſhe may correct all that is amiſs in the diſ- 
poſition of any child. Does not your heart glow with 
gratitude and affection as you conſider her ca; ?— 
Mine does often, when I recollet my mamma's earneſt 
ſolicitude for us. But I bluſh to confeſs that I often 
forget her admonitions, or do not remember them 


at the inſtant when I ought to put them into practice. 


Year's, &c. 


, I LE T- 
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LET TEN UI. 
Maſer BxeTHErTON to Mafler Bois cor. 


T RECEIVED your letter juſt after ſupper laſt 
night. My mamma was not well enough to allow 


her to fit in the parlour, and Ned and I were with 
her in the dreſſing-room. As ſhe lay on the couch, 
ſhe did not ſee me whilſt I was reading; and I was 
haſtening out of the room to conceal my tears, leſt 
they ſhould give her diſquiet; but an involuntary ſob 
drew her attention; ſhe recalled me, and enquized 
_ tenderly into the cauſe of my weeping. | 

I gave her your letter, ſhe read it firſt to herſelf, 
then aloud, and ſaid, ; 

„My dear. Zack I hope thoſe tears are an earneft 
that my endeavours to form your temper will not 
be in vain; that I may ſhed over you tears of joy, 
and not of grief. Ned, 1 ſee, is affected equally. 
“Boys, be good, and I ſhall'— The entrance of 
Doctor 


— — — —— 


it LETTER $ 


Doctor Cane put a flop to her ſpeaking, and obliged 
us to retire. When I tell you, that after reading 
your letter ſeveral times, I fell afleep with it in my 
hand, you will not wonder to hear, that my dream 
was formed from the ſcene I have given you. 

I thought my mamma lay in bed very ill—that my 


papa called us all into the chamber, made us kneel 
down by her bed-fide, and bade us /i/er and never 
forget (I can ſcarce proceed)—her voice was faint; 
I heard her imperfectly. Papa could not refrain from 
; gears—our eyes were all fixed on her. I thought I 


was fo filly as to turn my head to look at a bird, and 


Emy mamma was gone :—T burſt into loud weeping, 


when my papa pointed out. at the window, and I ſaw 
her ſupported high in the air, by two beautiful angels, 


who bote her on their wings; nor did ſhe appear leſs 


beautiful than they. She waved her hand, and drop- 


ped a paper, I ran to catch it, ſtumbled, and was not 


able to riſe: in my ſtruggle I awoke, and found my- 
felf fallen out of bed on the floor :—it was long before 
I could recover myſelf enough to feel aſſured that al 
was illuſion. Sleep returned ne more. I lay refle&- 


ing 


y 
> 
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ing on all which had paſſed, and all which had ſeem- 
ed to paſs. Such as theſe were my thoughts. 

My mamma is ill ; and if ſhe were ger, how could 
I be certain of her life even one day? Should I loſe 
her! who would ſupply the loſs? How ſhould I 
then lament and grieve for the want of what I now 
enjoy ! her tender advice. 
Should I not apprehend, that her exceeding ſolici- 
tude for us might ſhorten her life? 


5 Thus I lay reflecting when I was called to riſe.—I 


know my long letter will give you a melancholy 


pleaſure. 


Believe me, 
Tour s 3 &c. 


JOUN BROTHERTON. 


F LET». 


LETTER iv. 
Maſter Bois cor 2 Maſter BxoTyerTON, 


* 


Dax Jack, 3 . 


1. 
i» 


IN return for your dream, accept my waking 
thoughts, ſuggeſted chiefly by your reflections. 


: 


Suppoſe we were to commit to paper in the even- 
td 


ing, ſuch remonſtrances or remarks as we had heard 
from our parents and friends in the day? It would 
imprint them on our minds, and might even be of 
ſe to our younger brothers. | 

I have thought continually of your dream — that 
paper! It would have ſeemed a valuable legacy, a laſt 
lecture to teach you to be as good as your dear de- 
ceaſed parent, that you might follow her in her 


fAight—how ſhould we eſteem ſuch a writing! let us 


think with no leſs reverence of the counſels we re- 
ceive 
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ceĩve by word of mouth —and may they prove a bleſſing 
to you, and, 


My dear, 


* 


Yaur, &c. 


3 TT E RW 


Maſter BRoTHERTONM to Maſter Bois cor. 


T LIKE the ſcheme you propoſe of writing what 
we wiſh to remember. I have begun to practice it.] 
You will often, by this method, be a partaker with 
me, though we are at a diſlance, and if our plan 
ſucceed to my wiſh, our younger brothers may profit 
by the leſſons we now receive. Thus ſhall we pro- 
mote the deſign our kind parents have in view, and 
make the belt return in our power for their care of 


our education, 


F 2 My 


, : 


34 LETT E*R 8 

My mamma is better, but her friends ſay, that, 
her anxiety about her children, and the fatigue of 
teaching them, injure her health; how many ladies 


leave their nurſery to ſervants, and ſpend their time 
in diverſions! How bappy are you and 1, 


My dear, &c. 


JOHN BROTHERTON, 


LETTER VI. 


Dear Jack, 


] SAW your little brother William; he ſeems a gentle 


- amiable child; and I am perſuaded I ſhould have been 
pleaſed with him, even if he had net been brother to 
my beloved friend. As it was, I felt much partiality 
to him, and ſtole to the window to kiſs him for your 


ſake. 
* 4 
| Our 
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Our lively friend Ned, does he never write? Give 
my love to him, | | 

Dear little William had a book in his pocket, and 
he is, I am told, ſeldom without. This occahoned 
much talk on the ſubject of children's books. 

My mamma ſaid, „We all wiſh our young folk 
1% to love reading; and the fondneſs for books is a 
© mark of ſenſe, and may be made conducive to im- 
„ provement, But how few books are fit for the 
* peruſal of the very ſet for whom they are deſigned! 
„Even of the few people whoſe ſentiments one would 
be willing they ſhould imbibe, who will be at the 
„% pains to print? Thoſe who have no children, 
either do not concern themſelves about their prin- 
« ciples and conduct, or have no knowledge of the 
& avenues to their little hearts; they know not how 
very ſimple a tale ought to be, how very plain and 
© ſhort a moral, nor indeed are aware of the impor- 
tance of ſupplying children with food for their 
« curioſity, which will not vitiate their minds: the 


«© married have no leiſure to make books.” | 


86 <9 ST 43 R/& 8 


This converſation has proved a ſpur to me to go 
on with my ſcheme; fince it will enable us to catch 


the ſentiments our parents are not at leiſure to 
write. | 


Aalen. 


LETTER VII. 


Mafler BaorRRTON to Maſter Bois cor. 


BroTHER TON-HALL, 


T FORGOT to tell you that my papa found me 
writing to you on Monday; he is pleaſed with our 
correſpondence, and approves our ſcheme. He ſaid, 
* That Pope aſſerted, he ſhould - have pleaſure in 
„reading the thoughts of an infant, could it com- 
* mit them to writing as they aroſe in its little mind. 
«© Still more ſhould we delight to ſee our ſentiments, 
* but he wiſhed to lay no reſtraint upon us.“ —— 


Now, my dear, I think the occaſional inſpection of 
an 


Zerween SCHOOL-FELLOWS., 37 
an indulgent parent will give a ſanQion to our letters. 
Papa does not require to ſee them always; for myſelf, 
like the ſwain in Sherfone, I feel, ** Fearful, but not 
ve averſe.” Nor fearſul, but from a conſciouſneſs that 


my letters are trifling. I am happy to know that ts 
you any trifle is acceptable from, 


My dear, &c. &e. 


JOHN BROTHERTON. 


LETTER VIII. 


Mafter Boiscor to Maſter BROTHERTON, 


I BELIEVE I once mentioned to you my mamma's 
anxiety about the books I read, She adds to the ſoli- 
citude which all parents mbſt feel to keep their chil- 
dren from receiving injury from their ſtudies, great 
appreheniion, that, if we read what we do not per- 


fectly underſtznd, we may acquire a habit of content - 


F 4 $ ing 


— 
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ing ourſelves, without diving into the meaning of an 


author. 


Io gratify our love of variety, this excellent parent 


ſelects paſſages which are ſuited to our fc for 
our peruſal. 

As I know you aclight i in flowers, I will copy the 
ſubject of this morning's entertainment. 

% The Snow-drop, foremoſt of the lovely train, 
4% breaks her way through the frozen ſoil, to preſent 
<* her early compliments to her Lord. Dreſſed in the 
robe of innocence, ſhe ſteps forth, fearleſs of dan- 
4% ger, long before the trees have ventured to unfold 
« their leaves, even while the iſicles are pendent on 
*« the houſes, Next, peeps out the Crocus ; but cau- 
« tiouſly, and with an air gf timidity. She hears 
© the howling blaſts, and ſkulks cloſe to her low ſitu- 
*« ation. Afraid ſhe ſeems to make large excurſions . 
from her root, while ſo many ruffian winds are 
* abroad. Nor is the Violet laſt; which, with all 
*« the embelliſhments that would grace a royal garden, 
* condeſcends to line our hedges, and grow at the 


* foot of the briar. Freely, and without any ſolici- 


*£ tation, 
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ce tation, ſhe diſtributes the bounty of her emiſlive 
« ſweets : while herſelf, with an exemplary humility, 


« retires from fight; ſeeking rather to adminifter 
« pleaſure, than to win admiration, Emblem of 
e thoſe modeſt virtues, which delight to bloom in ob- 
« ſcurity, which extend a cheering influence to thoſe 
* who know not the ſource of their comforts! Mo- 
« tive, to that active beneficence, which ſtays not 
« for the importunity of the diſtreſſed, but anticipates 
* their ſuit, and prevents them with the bleſſings of 
its goodneſs !”? | | 
This extract is from a book called — $  Medita- 
tions, too ſerious for us at preſent, mamma ſays. But 
what a pleaſing leſſon did ſhe chooſe for me ! 
I ſhall expect to receive from you ſometimes, paſ- 
ſages which you have been reading. 
Write ſoon to, 
My dear Jack, 
| 4 
Your affectianate Friend. 


X rx. 
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LETTER IX. 


Maſter BroTazRToON ro Maſter Borscor. 


1 THANK you for your flowers ; they are very 
beautiful. You know my taſte for the delights of 
nature : pray ſend me another noſegay ſoon. 

Tem/on is, I think, called the poet of Nature. 
Accept a few lines deſcriptive of the cares of our dear 
Parents. 80 


= Delightful taſk! to rear the tender thought, 


" © To teach the young idea how to ſhoot, 


«© To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind, 
« To breathe th'enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 
„ The generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt,” 


I read the Seafons with great ſatisfaction indeed. 


The above lines are in Spring ; but I can ſhew you 
my 
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my papa in many places—in Autumn, drawing a 


picture of a man engaged in rational amuſements, 


The touch of kindred too and love he feels, 
« The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 
« Extatic ſhine; the little ſtrong embrace 
« Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 
e And emulous to pleaſe him, calling forth 
„The fond parental foul.” 


A lady, who was drinking tea with my mamma as 
I fat copying theſe lines, ſays, that ſhe is fure Ido not 
underſtand half of what J read; and that my eager- 
neſs after variety of books, makes me get the habit 
into which Lady Boiſcot apprehends your falling. I 
wiſh my mamma had leiſure to mark for me what ſhe 


approved as ſuited to my years; but ſhe has ſo many 
children, that, though ſhe devotes almoſt all her time 


to us, ſhe. can not. find any for that purpoſe. Your 
ſiers having a governeſs, ſpares much of your mam- 
ma's time. 
Jan, your aſfectionate 
J. BROTHERTON. 
LE T- 


1 


rarer 
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Maſter Bois cor to Mafter BxoTHERTON, 


My ſiſter, you know, 'is rather older than I am; 
one of her leſſons is to read a ſtory aloud to her go- 
verneſs; and then write, or at leaſt relate it; this 
ſerves to prove, that ſhe attended to her ſubject, and 
underſtood it. When ſhe has written a ſtory in her 
eaſy language, my younger brother reads it, I think 
that an exerciſe of this kind might improve us, and 
give pleaſure to the reſt of the family; for we could 
amuſe them with the thoughts of an author, whoſe 
expreſſions are much above their comprehenſion, I 


have induſtry enough to enjoy ſearching in a dictio- 


nary, and I am confident you would, | delight in 


ſeeking the explanation of a word, and writing that , 
and the part of ſpeech, 


Jam, my dear Jack, 
85 Nur affettionate, &c. 
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Mafter BxoTuterTON to Maſter Borscot. 


S FF RK 1: NG 
THE birds begin to fing: the lark, with his ſhrill 


note, mounts high in the air, and ſeems to rouſe the 


| other birds. The thruſh and woodlark are heard 


above the reſt, when the nightingale is filent. 

The blackbird whiſtles from the thorny brake ;® 
„The mellow bullfinch anſwers from the grove.” 
Nor are the linets filent. Joined to theſe, numerous 
are the ſongſters amidſt the new-ſprung leaves. 

The jay, the rook, the daw, though their pipes 
are harſh when heard alone, improve the concert: 
while the ſtock - dove breathes a melancholy murmour. / 


' You ſee, my dear friend, my ſentiments of your 


propoſed ſcheme—you ſee I immediately put it in exe- 
cution, This paſſage is from Tom/an's Seaſons + I 
| tanſlated 


R 
tranſlated it (may I not uſe the phraſe?) from poetry 
into ſuch humble proſe, that my little brother of four 
years old enjoys it, 

The poet proceeds to deſcribe the building, hatch- 
ing, &c. I could ſcarce reſtrain my pen from going 
on with my plan of taming his language. 

: My papa does not wiſh me to read much of verſe of 


LET T2. 8 


any kind aloud. 
We went yeſterday to. fiſh for trout in the park, 


with well diſſembled fly, and rod fine tapering.” - 
This reminds me of a book called Walten's Complete 
Angler: I have juſt borrowed it, and have no time 
to lay more, | 
f : | Adieu. &C., 

I. B. 


LET- 
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LET TER XII. 


Mafer Bois cor to Maſter BxoTHERTON., .. 


Y OU have an inſatiable appetite for books, and ſeize 
with eagerneſs all that you meet with. Thanks to 
your friendſhip, 1 often ſhare in any. delicious morſel 
you meet with. I have naturally leſs avidity, and am 
fomewhat reſtrained by my mamma's opinion, that to 
Rudy a few authors is likely to. be more improving to 
me - thus you muſt be content to accept of extracts 
repeatedly from the fame work, Indeed the cuſtom of 
ſelecting paſſages for my entertainment indulges in 
ſome meaſure my love of variety, and enables me 10 
gratify your cunoſity. | | 

Hervey, in his reflections on a flower garden, beauti- 
fully compares the culture of ſuch a ſpot and the 


education of a child, My governeſs ſhewed me the 
ſame | 


# 


ww LETTERS 
ſame compariſon in ſcripture laſt Sunday ; and ſhe re- 


peated ſome lines, which, ſhe ſaid were in a book of 


piety that ſhe often read. I will try to recolle& 
them. 


« Vice, is the detural product of the ſoil ; but 
« Virtue, is the flow laborious reſult of repeated hard- 
« ſhips and ſelf-denials.“ 5 


She is explaining to me how it happens that we are 
diſpoſed to evil. 

I ſhall not repeat to you thoſe converſations, becauſe 
you have parents who will inſtruct you on ſuch ſubjects 
when they judge it beſt. But I can not help ſaying, 

that many things which puzzled me before, now ap- 
m—_ clearly intelligible. 
Vet I loved to fancy that we were inclined to be all 


that was amiable, though it contradicted my ſenſes; 
for, my dear Jack, how often do we feel diſpoſed to ill- 
- humour! and how many inftances of bad habits do we 

ſee, where boys have been too much indulged ! 


Papa 
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Papa ſays, that ſchool is a little world; where we 
*« ſhould obſerve others, not to criticiſe or condemn 


<< their errors, but to ſhun them ourſelves,” 


. What is it to be wiſe? 
«© To ſee all others faults and feel our own.” 


I think he ſaid the lines were in Pope's works. 

But, to deſcend from my divinity chair. 

Did you ever read Gray's Elegy written in a country 
church-yard? if you have read it, you will not 
grudge theſe few lines a place in my letter, 


«© Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's ſhade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap ; 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid , 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. 

The breezy call of incenſe-breathing morn, 


© The ſwallow twitt'ring from the ſtraw- built ſhed, 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing hora 


No more ſhall rouſe them from their lowly bed, 


G « Per 
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For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, 
Nor buſy houſewife ply her evening care; 

No children run to liſp their fire's return 

«« Or climb his knees the envy'd kiſs to ſhare.” 


What a length is my letter ! when writing to you, 
I know not when to break off—being, 


Dear Jack, &c. 


Al. 


Mater BaoruERTON to Maſter Bois cor. 


I NEVER think your letters long, nor do I believe 
that you with thoſe you receive from me ſhorter ; 
yet, | am forced to reſtrain my pen when it is once 
engaged with ſpirit in copying from a favorite author, 

7 o/on deſcribes the various birds collecting materials 


for their neſts; the patient dam“ fitting on her 
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eggs till the ** callow young come to light,” © a 
„ helpleſs family demanding food with conſtant 


4 clamour,” 


w— O what paſſions then, 

What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 
«© On the new parents ſeize! away they fly, 
« AﬀeCtionate, and undeſiring bear | 
«© The moſt delicious merſel to their young ; 
« Which equally diſtributed again 

« The ſearch begins ; even fo a gentle pair, 
«« By fortune ſunk, but form'd of generous mould, 
% And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 


«© In ſome lone cot amid the diſtant woods, 


4% Suſtain'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 


Check their own appetites,' and give them all.“ 


Proceeding, the poet | remarks the courage and art 
inſpired by love to their young. | 
A friend of mine aſſerts, that the encouragement 
giren to boys to deſtroy the labours of theſe poor little 


G 2 innocent 


* 
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innocent creatures, and deprive them of their tender 
neſtlings, is often productive of much evil in future 
life, —** Can we wonder to ſee men cruel, oppreſſive, 
« unjuſt, when we ſuffer children to be ſo?” Thus 
ſhe talked one day to my mamma, then repeated thoſe 
lines in Shenffode + © | 


| « He ne'er could be true ſhe aver'd 


% Who could rob a poor bird of its young.“ 


By the way, my papa never made himſelf famous 


in, exploits of this kind. He repeated theſe lines 
from Tom/on : | 


———** When, returning with her loaded bill, 

« Th'aftoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 
— To the ground the vain proviſion falls, 
———** She ſings her ſorrows.” —— 


I could tranſcribe with pleaſure all that the poet 
ſays of birds, but my papa has fixed a time for us to 


walk 
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walk with him, and I hear the clock giving warning 
to ſtrike, So excuſe an abrupt 


Haien . 


LETTER XIV. 


Mafter BrxoTurRTON fe Maſter Bois cor. 


I CONCLUDED haſtily, when I wrote laſt, that 
I did not ſay a word of affection, but, that I truſt 


you are confident of, To ſay truth, I reſume my 
pen, not to convince, or aſſure you of my love; 
but to give you the pleaſure of a few more lines from 
Tomſen. 

Summer evening. Each day is an idle blank to 
the idle, a bt of horror to the wicked ! | 


*© But to the generous flill improving mind, | 
« That gives the hopeleſs heart to ſing for joy, 
«« Diffuſing kind beneficence around, 


4 gBoaſtleſs, as now deſcends the filent dew; 
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To him the long review of order'd life 


* Is inward rapture, only to be felt.“ 


The ſeaſons are very entertaining, and at the ſame 
time calculated to inſtil the love of virtue. Tom/or 
often deſcribes, what I ſhould call, an elegant mo- 


rality ; what I think Prior ſomewhere intimates : 


© The better part ſhould ſet before them 
* A grace, a manner, a decorum, 
„ Something, that gives their acts a light, 
«© Makes them not only good, but bright; 
« For *tis in life, as 'tis in painting; 
«© Much may be right, yet much be wanting,” 


We go to ſchool ſoon ; when do you come ? 
As my holidays draw near a concluſion, I feel ſome 
reluctance to ſeclude myſelf long in my cloſet, writ- 
ing ; for a very obvious reaſon, to you, whoſe own 
heart throbs with filial and fraternal affection. I ſup- 


poſe we ſhall meet ſoon, if not, write to 
Your affettionate friend, 


J. BROTHERTON. 
LI 
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L ET T ER XV. 


Mafter Boiscor to Mafter BROTHER TON. 


Dear Jack, 


I SUPPOSE you are at fchool by this time, and I 
know that a letter from one who loves you, will be a 
comfort. 

Pray give my love to dear Ned. I recommend the 
care of my garden to him, till I come; he is active 
to defend my plants; and you will ſecure my books 
in your cloſet, Thus I ſhall have the pleaſure to be 
aſſiſted by two beloved friends—and give them the 
ſatis faction of being uſeful to me. | 

Mrs. Teachwell (my ſiſter's governeſs) gave me a 
ſweet paſſage from Plutarch's Morals, on brotherly 
love. 

„Brothers, ſhovld be like the fingers on a hand; 
© each in his ſtation aſſiſt the other, and when there 
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is occaſion for them all to exert their abilities, all 
*© ſhould move in concert; and ſo, mutually con- 
tribute to the general good.“ 

I cepy from memory, and make fome addition; I 
am charmed with the compariſon. 

How tender and pretty is the thought in this imple 
line of Watts / 


«« Birds, in their little neſts apree !” 


You know the reſt. 
Iam thinking how boys at ſchool, and men in the 


great world might promote the happineſs of each 
bother, if they would be guided by ſuch maxims. If, 
inſtead of being angry, that all characters were not 
alike, they would avail themſelves of the good qua- 
lities in each individual, and love each for the merits 
| he poſſeſſed, I ought to add, that each muſt watch 
over himſelf, and correct his faults. 
Who knows them ? 

We are apt to wink and avoid ſeeing our own, 
What is to be done? 


: 


ame, SCHOOL-FELLOWS. 105 


Our friends muſt point them out. 


Are you not angry on ſuch occaſions ? 


If you can honeſtly ſay, that you feel no reſentment 


when a friendly companion hints to you an error, I 
pronounce you a wiſe boy, and truſt you will be a 


good man. 
| Your, &c. 
R. 


Maſter BxoTHERTON to Maſter Bois cor. 


From my CLestT at SCHOOL, 


Y OUR letter found us at Putney, Happy Ned? 
ſettled, and weeding his garden; poor Zack / ſighing, 
and looking with a heavy heart round the ſhelves in 
our cloſet. It was kind to addreſs me ſo ſoon. I 
thank you, the letter really diſperſed my grief; and 
now, though I feel penſive, I begin to enjoy my pen 


and books; and rather to meditate with pleaſure on 
your 
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your approach, than weep at the reflection on the 
friends I have left, | 
Happy Ned! I repeat. His is truly, “ The tear 
* forgot as ſoon as ſhed; and may he enjoy the 
* ſun- ſhine of che breaft,”— for he is of a ſweet, gene- 
rous diſpoſition, and loves his friends as tenderly as 
we who ſob ſo often in private after quitting them. 
Boiſcot ! did you ever look at the moon, and refle& 
with melancholy pleaſure, and with a cheerful figh— 
that that ſame moon ſhone into the parlour at home? 
If not, I am more poetically ſad than you. 
Now, if I know myſelf, I ought to ſtrive againſt an 
exceſs of tender melancholy, rather than indulge it. 
Am I right? | 


Will not ſuch an exceſs be apt to leſſen my power 


* 


of being uſeful to my friends in future liſe? 

My beſt example unites the melting tenderneſs of a 
woman, to the firmneſs and activity of a man. He 
performs all the tender offices of charity and friendſhip 
with & bleeding heart but I ſee others, whoſe eyes, 
like his, water at diſtreſs ; who never, like him, take 
pains to relieve it, 

I ſome» 
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I ſomewhere met with theſe lines taken from Cato. 


« I'll gaze for ever on thy godlike father! 
« Tranſplanting one by one into my life 


« His virtues, until I ſhine like him.“ 


My application is obvious. TI alter the pronoun in 
the firſt line—and my heart glows when I fign the 
name of | 


BROTUHERTON. 


P. S. I can not refrain from giving you a few lines 
from a very old poem, addreſſed to a lady by ker 


lover. 


*© What though no grants from royal donors, 
© With pompous titles grace our blood; 
« We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial honors, 
And to be noble, we'll be good. 


% Still 
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* Still ſhall each kind returning ſeaſon 
1 Sufficient for our wiſhes give; 

« For we will live a life of reaſon ; 
«-And that's the only life to live. 


«© Through youth, through age, in love meling: 
« We'll hand in hand together tread ! 


«« Sweet peace ſhall crown our homely dwelling ; 
« And babes, ſweet ſmiling babes! our bed. 
« How ſhould I love the pretty creatures! 


«© While round my knees they fondly clung ; 
«© To ſee them look their mother's features, 


« To hear them liſp their mother's tongue,” 


Adien. 


Lr I. 
AMafter Bois cor to Maſter BROTHERTON. 


Dear Jack, 


I] am very happy to know, that my letters give you 
ſo much comfort ; and I ſhall feel the leſs concern at 
leaving 


u 


at 


18 


* 
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leaving K— becauſe my journey will end in finding 
you. I am not, however, coming ſtraight to Putney : 
but going a little round in Norfolk firſt, How de- 
lighted ſhould I be, could you be of the party ! 

Let me know who is come to ſchool, and all parti= 
culars relative to our companions. I would write a 
few lines, that you might know where I was to be; 
but I have my books (and ſuch things) to pack which 


1 am to bring with me. Among others, 1 ſhall bring 


a blank book; my papa has given it to me, for you 
and me to fill with ſuch paſſages as we like, and our 
own remarks, or thoſe of other people. 

Direct to me in London, for we ſhall be there in a 
week, and I am to ſtay a few days there, before you 
will ſee 


Your affectionate F. riend, 


BOISCOT, 


LET. 


k 
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LETTER. XVIII. 


_ Mafter BRoTutrTON to Maſter Bois cor. 


Dear Boiscor, 


I ENJOY the thought of your tour, and this wea- 
ther is ſo favorable, that I hope it will be very 
agreeable. I ſhould rejoice to be with you indeed ! 
Next to the pleaſure of ſeeing in partnerſhip, is that 
bf reading an account of a friend's travels. I wiſh you 

had told me your rout, that I might have accompanied 
you in imagination. As my ideas are lively, I ſhould 
have ſeen you with my mind's eye.“ 

The Wrangles are come. Dick and Tom fought the 
day after they came, about their garden-tools, and 
Dick has got a black eye. 

Will Steady improves very faſt—you know he ſeemed 
dull; but if he be not bright, I am ſure his applica- 
tion makes ample amends, He is ſecond in his claſs, 


Harry 
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Harry Jale is degraded, and deſervedly—he did not 
know a word of his taſk, 


Wiliman goes on as uſual; he is in diſgrace now 
for going on the Thames in a boat, when he was 
viſiting at a friend's houſe. 

Billy Gentle grows more amiable daily. Your ab- 
ſence, perhaps, makes me ſeek other ſociety more, 
and I find him very good-humoured and kind. 

We have all entered into an agreement not to ſpeak 
to Dick Sawage this week. —l repeat it with horror! 
he plucked the breaſt of a poor bird that he keeps in 
a cage, The maſter ought to know it. 

Ned got into a little ſcrape laſt week. He and 
Fack Friſe elapped ſome court plaiſter over Ben Sullen's 
brows and cheeks to ſurpriſe him when he awoke ; 
(his eyes could not ſuffer any injury.) Sullen is of fo 
gloomy a temper that no boy loves him, and he could 
not learn who did it; he went and complained to the 
uſher, who ordered a taſk to all the ſchool, till the 


diſcovery ſhould be made; yet were theſe two boys 
ſafe, for all the ſchool loves them for their harmleſs 


merriment, As ſoon as Jack ana my brother returned 


* 


from 
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from ſome little idle prank in which they had been 
engaged, and heard this ſevere edit; they went to 
Mr. Birch and confeſſed ; each deſiring to bear the 
whole puniſhment. He had threatened a whipping 
but he acquitted both with honor, for their ingenuous 
conduct. | 

Would you think it! though they aſked Sallen's 
pardon, with a frank good-humoured aſſurance, that 
they meant only a playful trick; yet he ſlunk away 
full of malice, the boys all hiſſing after him, and 
clapping their hands at the good-tempered ſolicitude 
of the others to. be reconciled, 

I expe& a long letter, with an accont of all you 


have ſeen. 
Ned ſends his love. 


Believe me, 


7. . &c, 


J. B. 


ILE. 
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LETTER XI. 


Mafter Bols cor 75 Maſter BROTHERTON. 


Dear Jack, 


I HAVE feen variety of entertaining ghts—they are. 
ſwimming before my eyes in confuſion, ſo that I know 
not where to begin. 
Caſtle Acre. Caſtle, Abbey. 
Fine ruins, 
Narford. —Mr. F ontaine's.—A multitude of cyrioliies 
collected by Sir Andrew Fontaine, Medals, precious 
ſtones, drawings, engravings, &c. "4 
A large cloſet full of fine old delph from defigns | 
of Raphael. | 
Blickling : a fine old ſeat of Lord Buckinghamſoire” * | | 
Wolterton : a ſeat of Lord Walpele's. 5 
Holkham : a noble houſe very highly finiſhed, now 


the ſeat of Mr. Cole. 


H Houghton : 


. - 
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Heughton : a ſtately houſe built of ſtone it looks 
grand, but ſtands in a dull park, though within, it is 
enchanting !- ſuch a collection of valuable paintings! 
I could write ten ſheets of admiration ;—perhaps J 
may bring you a paper of my remarks. 

Alas! the pictures are going into Ruia! 

Cafile Rijſing. —The ruins of a Norman caſtle land- 
ing on a high hill. 

I ran up the remains of a ſtair-caſe with great plea- 
ſure; and, I think, wiſhed more for you at theſe 
ruins, and thoſe of the other caſtle than any where, 
You are a piece of an antiquary, and there is ſome- 
thing ſo venerable-in the remains of an old building, 


_ I amdelighted to ſee them. 1 


My ſiſter and I were the only children — ſhe is 
too reſerved to pretend to talk on ſuch fubjects 
before company; but we were very happy to con- 
verſe together in the evening of each day: and 
to enquire of my papa and mamma many par- 
ticulars. 


%. 


* * 


If I did not ſo ſoon expected to ſee you, I 
would tell you more—as it is, I will reſerve the re& 


to entertain you de vive voix. 


Yeour's, 


BOISCOT. 
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PUBLICATIONS for the Infirufion and Enter- 
tainment of YOUNG MINDS : Printed and Sold by 
J. Mar$HALL, and Co. at No. 4, Hldermary 
Church-Yard, in Bow-Lane, London. 


HE Engravers's Preſent; or the Pleafing Inſtructor: Contain- 
ing eaſy Leſſons of one, and two W Adorned with 
fiſty-three Cuts, 4d. | | 
Little Stories for Little Folk, in eaſy Leſſons of One, Two, and 
Three Syllables. By M. P. 4d. 
The Hiſtories of more Children than One; or, Goodneſs better 
than Beauty, By M. P. 4d. . 
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which all may reach who endeavour to be Good, BVM. P. 4d. 
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The Holiday Preſent. Containing Anecdotes of Mr, and Mrs, 
Fennet, and their Little Family, By M. . 6d, 
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Boors printed and gold by J. Maxsua LI and Co. 
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three Letters, four Letters, five Letters, fix Letters, ſuited to 
Children from three to five Years of Age; Vol. II, containing 
inſtructive Leſſons in Words of one Syllable, two Syllables, three 
Syllables, four Syllables, ſuited. to Children from five to eight 
Years of Age. 25. 

Rational Sports, In Dialogues, paſſing among the Children of a Fa- 
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Minds of their little People reſpecting the Objedts with which 
they are ſurrounded, By Mrs, Teachwel/, 15, 

Dialogues and Letters on Morality, Oeconomy, and Politeneſs. 
For the Improvement of young female *. By M. P. 
3 Vols, 38. 

School Occurrences, ſuppoſed to have ariſen among a Set of young 
Ladies under the Tuition of Mrs, Teachævell, and to be recorded 
by one of them. 18. | 


Poems on various Subjects, for the Amuſement of Youth, 18. 


Anecdotes of a Boarding-School; or, An Antidote to the Vices of 
thoſe uſeful Seminaries, By M. P. 2 Vols. 28. 


« 


Books Printed and Sold by J. Mans HALL and Co. 


The Rotchfords; or, the Friendly Counſellor. By M P. Written 
for the Amuſement of the Youth of both Sexes, 2 Vols. 38. 


The Footflep to Mrs. Trimmers Sacred Hiſtory, For the Inſtruction 
and Amuſement of Little Children, By A. C. 18. 6d. 


A Courſe of Lectures for Sunday Evenings: Containing Religious 
Advice to young Perſons. By S. S. Ornamented with an elegant 
Copper-plate Frontiſpiece, 18, 6d. 


The Female Guardian. Deſigned to correct ſome of the Foibles 
incident to Girls, and ſupply them with innocent Amuſement for 


their Hours of Leiſure, By Mrs, Teachvell, Embelliſhed with” | 


a Frontiſpiece, 18. 6d. 
Fables, by Mrs. Teachell; in which the Morals are drawn inei- 
dentally in various Ways, 18. 6d, 


Juvenile Correſpondence ;z or, Letters ſuited to Children from ſeur 
to above ten Years of Age, By Mrs. Teachevell, 18. 6d. 


School Dialogues for Boys. Being an Attempt to convey Inſtruction 
inſenfibly to their tender Minds, and inſtil the Love of Virtue" 
By Mrs, Teachevell. 2 Vols. 48. 


Fables in Monoſyllables, by Mrs. Teach coel!; to which are added, 


Morals, in Dialogues between a Mother and Children. 2s. 


A Father's Advice to his Son, Written chiefly for the Peruſal of 
young Gentlemen, By M. P. 28. 


William Sedley ; or, The Evil Day deferred. By S. S. Em- 
belliſhed with a Frontiſpiece. 28. 6d, | 


+1+ With forty more Books of various Prices, for the Inftruc- 
tion and Amuſement of young Minds, 
Miſs Coxoley's New Invented Pocket Sphere: or the Globe Diſ- 


ſeed: uſeful to Teachers and Learners, for explaining the Rudi. 
ments of Geography, &c, where Globes are inconvenient, or un- 


attainable, Price 48, 


* 
Is 


Doors Printed and Sold by J. MaRSHALL and Co. 

Alphabetical Cards, for enticing Children to acquire an early Knows 

| 0 ledge of their Letters. A Pack, Price 18. 6d. contains, I. The 

1 Capitals, each Letter printed on a ſeparate Card, from a large 

4 Type, embelliſhed with a Cut,—II, The Roman Small Letters, 

each Letter printed on a ſeparate Card, from a large Type, and 
embelliſhed with a Cut, — III. A Roman Capital Alphabetical 
Table. — IV. A Roman Small Letter Alphabetical Table. — V. 
An Italic Capital Alphabetical Table. — VI. An Italic Small 
Teuer Alphabetical Table, * 


* Ladies, 88 and the Heads of Schools, are G 8 
8 that the beforementioned Publications are original, and not 
compiled: as alſo, that they were written to ſuit the various Ages 
for which they are offered ; but on'a more liberal Plan, and in a 
different Style from the Generality of Works deſigned for young 
People: being entirely diveſted of that prejudicial Nonſenſe (to 
young Minds) the Tales of Hobgeblins Witches, Fairies, Love, 
- Gallantry, &c. with which ſuch little Performances heretofore 
abounded. A Deference to the Opinion of others will not per- 
mit the Publiſhers to ſay more; and they truſt, Truth does not - 


require, that they ſhould ſay leſs, 


2 


— 


„ 


Lately Publiſhed, 


La Bagatelle. Intended to introduce Children of three or four 
" Years old to ſome Knowledge of the French Language. 
2 Vols. 28. 


L'Hiſtoire de pluſieurs Petits Gargons & petites Filles. Pour 
L' Amuſement de tous * bons Enfans Ages de quatre ou 


ein Ans. 6d, 


* 
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